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.Generally fair and cooler weather, with
it the official forecast for to-dag.

The threatened imprisonment for

'S twenty years of Miss Cisneros, a young
ahd beautiful and innocent Cuban girl,
has roused the world to an outcry of

ED. horror. Unless this cry shall be heededby the gentle and Christian Queen
her official advisers, Miss Cisneros, who has

i held for many months in jail witn outcast

favana, will be delivered over to outrage and

s of association with criminals, should merciaotintervene.
rl will probably be rescued. Even the Spanish
ant will hardly dare to proceed according to its

nd practice now that the Journal has drawn unltentionto the case. Were it to persist and do in

tight of publicity what it had set out to do privangelinaCisneros would be avenged in part by
ventlon of the United States in behalf of the ln;ceof Cuba. The sufferings of a whole people
such appeal to the average imagination as does

ity of the sentence imposed on one young Woman.
*ht of the treatment given her the spirit in which

waging th'a Cuban war is revealed to every underItis because the people of the United States,
iendly arid sympathetic toward the brave revoluavenot vividly realized the sort of government
remselve?3 from which the Cubans are fighting,
own Government at Washington has dared to
« « ~4tKude of neutrality, which in effect has

«rl + V» Cnoln
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jh Evangelina Cisnaros shall be saved, the Span.1colony of Ceuta will continue to exist and advermankindSpain's barbarity and depravity. That

colony is the worst prison in the world, so vile and

,an that modern sensitiveness does not permit the
to be told of it in print. Yet to this hell upon earth

of the best men in Cuba have been dispatched for

:ure. Journalists, lawyers, physicians, suspected
u-ime of patriotism, are rotting there under the

sun in company with the offal of Spain's social

ieing men, their dreadful fate, only less frightful
of a woman's placed as they are, has evoked no

tyr>rr> r'ViriaHnn olvlU'zatinn Men are exnected to

any martyrdom for the faith, religous or political,
" them.
itural that a nation capable of a Ceuta should not

>m committing a pure and unoffending girl to its
' way of making war upon the men of her fam9openly and honorably in arms against Spain.
Ceuta and the Cisneros incident, why should

yonder at a military commander like Weyler, a

ing out into the nineteenth century from the be-ndferocious sixteenth, another Torquemada?
Spain personified.

ngelina Cisneros, already the victim of
ieh seta nie blood boiling in every true man's

11 go to death, and worse than death, she has

country, for Spain's hideous maltreatment of
as pilloried Spain, and left it possible for no

lieve that the Cuban people are not justified
desperate rebellion against a power that places
pon its cruelty and brutality.

UELTY virtue to make itself more odious than
the vice which it rebukes. Mr. AnthonyComstock, for instance, seated

JE. at his desk writing nasty decoy let-
ters to trap publishers of books which

chaste Judgment are not fit reading for the young

3, is distinctly more offensive to the natural mind,
mined by grace, than any but the very vilest literaAndthe person who penned the anonymous ncfte
h drove to despair and suicide the Rev. Winthrop

Is as much worse than a victim of the cocaine habit
other Comstock is worse than Ouida or Laura Jean

Mr. Gates, a Presbyterian clergyman still in his
;s and assiduous in study, fell into the practice of

3 cocaine to brace his nerves. Presently he found
the drug had got Its fell grip upon him. He was man

h to go i^ito a retreat and undergo the torture of

g himself from it3 hold. Emancipated and whole
he sought employment as a teacher. In competiithforty-eight others he passed first in an examina

:at won him a position in tne iihizaDetn .tiigh Behoof,

t at his success and alive with hope and ambition, he
ated to receive a blow that goaded him to desperatndsuicide. Virtue sent a few lines to his intending

yloyers saying the successful candidate was a cocaine
nd. With polite regrets Mr. Gates was informed of this

tter, and notified that his services would not be acceptable.So the man who had proved his strength by conqueroga weakness, and whose sensitiveness to his lapse was

o great that he deemed himself unfit henceforward for
lte sacred profession, took poison.

ly have been malice, the malice of a defeated comorsome other enemy, which prompted that anonyt'torhilt WP ^miht it Tha fihonnoo our.

* it was written from a high sense of duty, and
i conscience of the writer is of the blessed kind

never gives self-reproach to its owner, since that
*knows that his basest actions are but aids to Provein carrying out its beneficent designs. And the
1 authorities that rejected Mr. Gates because he had
through the fire and come out purified are not to be
ratulated on the largeness of their minds nor the
ty of their humanity. There is nothing eo cruel as

dlty, and particularly virtuous stupidity.

The friends of the American navy
'AP ARMOR who grew so generously indignant at

11^ the niggardly refusal of Congress to
pay more than $300 per ton for armor

ilGHT. plate have not had much to say about
the assertion of Mr. J. H. Carpenter

*
t furnish armor of the finest quality at a profit

Mr. Carpenter is not an irresponsible theorist,
rnished the navy with a million dollars worth of

i of the highest grade known in the world. He
>?hly familiar with all the processes of steelndwhen he says that the actual cost of armor
not exceed $100 per ton his assertions cannot be

vlr. Carpenter desires to fit out the Government
'JCfY* nlani- Kitf Vin ao tra fhot in
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t arrangement he will organize a company and
irmor himself, selling It at half the figure fixed

as the limit of cost. It looks as If the Govhtsave almost en ough on the armor of the
ihlps now unde' to build another. In

"" 'I1- if ravf.

New York has never seen a more
THE SUNDAY notable newspaper than that issued

JOURNAL the Journal yesterday. It was nottable in size, in matter, both news
NOTABlE an(j Specjai; in sincerity of purpose, in

NEWSPAPER. gravity of public import, in excellence
of illustration and in the breadth of

its enterprise. No recent Journalistic agitation has attaineda quarter of the proportions nor possessed a tithe
of the justification which characterize the Journal's endeavorto procure the freedom of Miss Evangelina Clsnorncr-*r\nr + rput,, {. -^^4-
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place to restate the reasons which make this unhappy
girl's case one which should engage the most earnest endeavorsof American women, nor need we now enumerate
the progress in the work which this morning's Journal
shows has been made in the last twenty-four hours. It is

«0»i w.1av4 iiuw >-u uatx anc7-iuu:i llt mr lcu^l iiicii lxic

Journal yesterday was able to announce that the petition
to the Queen of Spain which it had drawn up was already
signed by thousands of sympathetic American women, led
by such eminent representatives of the sex as

Mrs. Julia. Ward Howe. 11m. frn«*»#*.« Un«lo«nn Bnvnptt.
Miss Clara Barton, Mrs. Jefferson Davis,
Mrs. John Sherman, Mrs. W. C. Whitney,
Mrs. Marcus A. Manna, Mrs. John G. Carlisle,

Mrs. E. D. E. N. Sonthworth.
It is a roll of honor that the Journal is thus gathering,

a roll the honor of place in which is in no wise dependent
UDOn the distins'iilshprl nnmea tViaf VianrS If *>.f

upon the nobility and earnestness of purpose which animatesall who are enrolled. A great part of the Sunday
Journal was given over to this cause which must appeal
to every person of humane instincts, to every man having
reverence for womankind, to every woman who honors
her womanhood.

If we turn from this great and leading feature of the
Sunday Journal to others, which had to do with serious
public affairs of city, State or nation, we note first of all,

« A Symposium Upon Trusts,
with such eminent students of economic science as Edward
Bellamy and John De Witt Warner answering ^-Governor
Roswell P. Flower, who defends trusts as a man who has
profited by them and who thinks all the world profits by
them, too. It is a poor cause which will not stand free
discussion, and the Journal, strenuously committed as it
is to the advocacy of anti-trust legislation, is heartily willingto allow the trust beneficiaries and the trust defenders
to support their position, if they can, in its columns, promisingmeanwhile that it will array against them the most
sagacious and the best equipped opponents of the trust
system which the United States can produce.

The question of trusts is a question of national or State
polity; the question of a ruler for Greater New York is
one of immediate local interest. Mr. Alfred Henry Lewis's
trro nVilr> oV»q ro ^^ r« » TJ"*

jnnvuto ui laiuiuany j_ieauer JOnn U.
Sheehan and the chairman of the Republican County Committee,Lemuel Ely Quigg, were something more than exceptionallybrilliant pieces of writing.they were shrewd
estimates of the mental and moral characteristics of two
men who will have much to do with the selection of the
flr3t executive for America's greatest city,

But the serious affairs of life do not monopolize the attentionof the people nor of the people's newspaper. Accordingly,yesterday the Journal interested bicyclers with
the story of "Jimmy" Michael's great victory told by the
referee, A. C. Batchelder, and Julian Hawthorne. Nor
were the graver affairs of business neglected. Besides
the routine commercial reports, the great coup of young
"Joe" Leiter in the Chicago wheat pit, and the entrance
of the Vanderbilts on the Klondyke field were described
for the information of business men.

The Journal's Klondyke Edition.

The most absorbing topic of to-day is the Klondyke gold
discoveries. There are three thousand men already at the
icy gateway of the new Eldorado, and in every State of
the Union parties are organizing. Those who cannot go
to where fortunes may be waiting to be picked up are
almost as much interested as the prospective gold seekers.

To the great Sunday edition yesterday was added a
Klondyke section. Twelve pages, a newspaper in itself,
devoted to the new discoveries. Every phase of the gold
excitement was treated. All the information about the
bleak treasure land was epitomized In the Klondyke editionof the Journal.

The question of excessive royalties, discrimination
against American miners and that sort of thing, reports
of which have been meagre, vague and unsatisfactory, Is
handled adequately In this paper.

The Marquis of Lome, fprmer Governor-General of
Canada, cabled the Journal especially, and word was
also cabled from 9 r Richard Cartwright, the Acting
Premier, that British and American miners would be
treated exactly al:ke at the gold fields.

Lieutenant-Governor George A. Klrkpatrick, of Ontario,and Provisional Secretary James Baker, of Vic-
ivnu, uuucu tucir unmysea or tne situation, In additionto these the editors of nil the principal papers in
Canada grave their vievrs. The consensus of all these
statements is that though Canada is irritated by the
American Alien Labor law and the tariff legislation,she would not dlserinilnutc against Americans.

There is interest for women in the excitement In the
Klondyke section of the great paper are two pages devotedto the women who are braving the terrors of the
far North.
What to do and what not to do; what to take and what

to leave; how to go and where to go; what it will cost;
the Canadian mining laws, the experts' report^.everything,in fact, that is known about the gold fields is treated
in the Klondyke edition'of yesterday's Journal. It is profuselyillustrated from actual photographs, and is the
most interesting. accurate and dvhniiativo nnoeiai

ment ever issued with a newspaper.
A Veritable Literary Magazine.

The Journal's Sunday magazine yesterday was a particularlygood number, brimming with interest and with
so many features that they cannot be even listed here.
The scientist's experiments in the Paris catacombs to reducethe theory of evolution to practical results, by a
course of cross-breeding the larger apes, to nroduop a

man-like creature, is a wonderful thing. Yesterday's
Journal describes it fully.

There is science, romance and tragedy in the news;
strange things, strange people and strange doings; a little
of fashion, philosophy, and a review of the newest literary
sensation. Champion Michael writes than in breaking all
bicycle records he is riding himself to death. The magazineis replete with interest to all sorts of people.

Then there is the Woman's Journal, with its splendid
half tones illustrating what is now uppermost in the minds
of the better half of the world's people, and the comic coloredsection, so full of queer conceits of writers and artists,from the first page burlesque of the Klondyke fever |
io me laiesi coon song, tna.t it cannot De described, as
there are no written characters for laughter.

In the Summer Resort section Lillian Russell tells
about Saratoga; Marie St. Felix, of "Two Bad Brown
Eyes," treats of "When the Devil Rules in Narragansett;"
Edgar Saltus analyzes the Summer Resort Habit, and a
score of other clever people write about the so.ciety folk at

or the momrn * It is a ^ paper

A\rs. Astor Cold
to Mrs. Oelrichs.

WHAT trifles sometimes mar the sweet
serenity of social Intercourse! Here
are Mrs. Astor and Mrs. Hermann

Oelrichs at outs over what Is most likely
an accident.
These two conspicuous luminaries of

Newport society passed each other on the
ri/iAnn

Mrs. Oelrichs bowed, as was natural.
Mrs. Astor did not return the salutation, as
was extraordinary.
The next time they passed each other

Mrs. Astor bowed, but Mrs. Oelrichs was as

stiff and unbending as the North Pole.
In her snpersensitlveness each lady

thinks the other cut her, whereas, in all
probability, Mrs. Astor did not see Mrs.
Oelrichs at the first encounter.
At any rate, Mrs. Oelrichs is a very mueh

rniinirop n-nman thm, Mr. A otnr nml

therefore, should be certain of her ground
for offence before taking it.
Meantime the fine world Is discussing the

incident and wondering wher^lt will end.

Poor old Stanley Mortimer is certainly the
most unlucky polo player that ever threw
jeg uver jjoiij .

His broken l(g of Saturday is but an

added calamity to a list that for length
and seriousness would long ago have caused
the permanent, retirement of a less plucky
man.

Stanley's neck Is about the only thing in
his anatomical structure that hasn't been
fractured.

Airs. Cornelius vanaeront, sr., win leave
for Europe the first week In September to
rejoin her husband.
It Is common talk among people who claim

to know that Mrs. Vanderbllt has made
peace with her eon, Cornelius, Jr., to the
extent that they are now on speaking
terms.
This may be only gossip, but a straw

that points to Its truth Is the fact that
Chauncey M. Depew and young Vanderbllt
are now friends.

The John It. Drexels have gone the Newportpace and found it not altogether to
their liking.
So they are going to shut up the Rogers

place, in which they have spent so much
money, and hustle away to Rome early In
October, ostensibly for rest.
Change would be a better word, for a

Winter in Rome 1s likely to be hardly less
gay than a Summer In Newport.
xne C'aivin isrices ure me swir eiuenuiuersat Newport when anybody la the theatricalline Is to be employed.
They have the honor of having introducedMiss Maggie Cline to the Four Hundred,and their other achievements In the

field of vaudeville and music are many and
marked.
On Saturday night, when they gave a

large dinner party to the Bishop and Mrs.
Potter, they sent post haste for Leo Stern,
the 'cellist, who had just come over from

England, and starred him for the evening.
But Stern was not the only attraction for

the» muslcale. Emllio dl Gogorza, baritone;Mrs. Carl Yungen, soprano, and Miss
Curry Duke, vlollnlste, also appeared.
Mrs. Yungen and Miss Duke are not

strictly professionals.
The former is the wife of a lieutenant in

the United States Navy, and while her fine
voice and excellent method would certainlywarrant a theatrical career, her
husband has persistently withheld his consentto such a course. t
Miss Duke Is the daughter of General

Basil Duke, of Louisville, Ky., and a niece
of General John H. Morgan, the famous
rebel raider.

And while I am in the semi-atmosphere
of the stage I may say that I have It on

the best authority that Miss Olive Chamberlln,the pretty daughter of the late
John Chamberlln, whom every bon vlvant
In this country knew and esteemed, and of
Emily Thorn Chamberlln, the actress, la

engaged to marry the redoubtable "Davy"
Johnson, with whom every sporting chappieIs acquainted.
Johnson's luck, which hasn't been any

too good In the last few years, has certainlyturned; for a handsome woman or
ndmlnoKlo In OVOrTT WAV thilTl

Vile UlUlt auiuuamc iu v, . v,-^

Olive Chamberlln I have seldom known.
But she is not in our class, you may

say.
True enough, my friend, but she could

have been If she had willed It so, and that
Is really why I am writing of her how.
There is an old chappie, who figures In

the social list and has a small Klondyke
of his own, who has made her a standing
offer to become his wife, but she could
never see her way to accept with a clear
conscience, and so It comes about, as usual,
that the gambler wins and the gentleman
loses.
Incidentally, I may remark that some

gamblers have been known to make better
husbands than some gentlemen.

Miss Natalie Dresser has returned to

Newport after several days' shopping In

New York, preparatory to her coming weddingwith John Nicholas Brown.
She says that she will have no brides-

maids, but otnerwise me cercuiuuj mn uc

extremely formal.
No less than four clergymen will participate,with Bishop Potter at their head, and

the floral display, both at Trinity Church
and at the King cottage, will be gorgeous.
The happy bridegroom-to-be is still figuringon his ushers.

Brooke Dolan, of Philadelphia, Is enjoyingNewport as the guest of Mr. and Mrs.
"Tony" Drexel.
Normie Whitehouse is also visiting the

Drexels, and the result is that the Drexel

place is about the liveliest in Rhode Island.
Another very interesting young man that

has just put in an appearance in the Clty*.TiriiHo. I nlmWr TTo hug hoon

doing Saratoga with his churn, Arthur
White, and therefore finds Newport rather
tame. His visit will be temporary, however.as he will find it absolutely necessary
for him to be on hand at the running of
the Futurity at Sheepshead Bay to-morrow.
Newport has failed on its horse show and

Its dog show, but it will hare a coaching
parade on Saturday.
At a recent meeting in the Casino it

was decided to form the line on Narragnnsettavenue and drive thence to the Coun-
try Club for luncheon and a dance.
It Is expected that nine four-ln-hnnds will

turn out, and that William Watts Sherman,Oliver Belmont, Prescott Lawrence,
E' .gene HIgglns and Frederic Bronson will
b<\ In the parade.
The published statements to the effect

tl at Mrs. Potter Palmer's bal poudre Is to
be a small affair are Incorrect.

Mrs. Palmer will not only throw open her
en --> for the accommodation of her

gu<v 1 an enormous
the same

Hamlin Garlai id,
Chicago Realist.

HAMLIN GARLAND'S book "The Rose
of Dutcher's Cooly" did not make
the reverberant noise he thought it

would, yet it Is sold well enough In the
East at that. Garland, as he himself will
tell you, is a realist. Oddly enough, his
realism is more romantic than his romance
Is realistic. In his latest book he has the
Rose go out for a stroll on the lake front
on a day when the wind was blowing the
curveg In street railway tracks straight
and schooners, closely reefed, dragged
their anchors over the Illinois Central
right of way Into Michigan avenue. On
this pleasing May day In Chicago, therefore,Garland starts his heroine out for a
saunter along the sea wall. Out in the
gale, with inacklhtosh flapping and snapping,the spray from the dnsh of the waves

giving glow to his face, was the young
man whom Miss Dutcher was preparing to
"trun de harpoon Into," to use the languageof that other Chicago master ot
reuiiHiu, unatneia xayior. xne man was
chief editorial writer of the greatest
dally newspaper In Chicago.In Garland's
book. What was he doing on the sen wall?
Rapidly jotting down notes In a small
memorandum book. "Do not Imagine I am
reporting the storm," said this chief editorialwriter to his girl. "I am simply
taking notes for an editorial on the need
of more harbor Improvements." This Is a
realist's notion of how the chief editorial
writer performs his heavy work and lays
the ground plan for his efforts.

It Is Mr. Garland's modest pride and
not Infrequent boast that he has never
worn evening clothes. It Is unction to his
Wisconsin soul that the "suit" he puts
on when he arises, is the one he removes
when he "beds down." Yet he Is quite
often a guest nt small parties. One even,
lng Mrs. Lindon l|lntes gave a dinner, and
to quote her admirers, Mrs. Bates Is no
slouch of a writer herself, and is head of
a strong literary push. At the table with
others, were Hamlin Garland and Daniel
Burnham, who Is one of the most successfulof Western architects.the scheme of
the World's Fair was of his execution-^
Mr. Bates, the host, has an International
reputation as an engineering expert. Either
man is forced by his business to do more
hard thinking and inventing in a week
than the author of "Main Traveled Roads"
eould do in pix months. Apply the sordid
Chicago standard, and It would be ascertainedthat Bates and Burnham earn more
money In a month than Garland does in
two years. They are companionable men,
too. Mr. Buruham told a little after-dinnerstory, and Mr. Bates followed with
another. They were funny stories.
"Haw! haw! haw!" laughed Mr. Garland,then solemnly and patronizingly,

"Men who can tell as good stories as vou

fellows, shouldn't waste your lives In mechanicalpursuits. You ought to cultivate
your intellects; become writers."

HOW HE WON HER.
"You cannot," shrieked Algernon Fltz

Altamont, "pull the wool over my eyes. I
see but too plainly that you have already
resolved to reject me!"
The woman to whom he addressed these

Impassioned words gazed at him with cold,
cruel eyes. She reclined upon the sanfls,
the waves breaking at her feet, but breakingfar enough away for those dainty extremitiesto preclude the possibilities of
the sea spray injuring her bathing costume.
Algernon Fltz Altamont waited for her

answer, but answer came there none. Still
ne sui wuiuug, wiwung, wnu nope iu ui»

heart and sand In his shoes.
But there was sand In the moral make-up

of Algernon Fltz Altamont an well as In his
low cut russets. And he did not propose to
give up so easily. Indeed, he proposed to
win. Therefore, while he repressed himself,he pressed her for a reply. Seeing she
took kindly to It he pressed her som^ more

and still again. At last, when his arm was

tired, she spoke, but In a light, bantering
strain that betokened the flimsy flippancy
of her nature.
"I may not, Mr. Fltz Altamont, be able,

as you observed half an hour ago, to pull
the wool over your eyes; but perhaps I

might succeed In pulling the wool over

your hands. Have you any Idea of what a

mitten Is made of?"
A ghastly pallor overspread the features

of Algernon Fltz Altamont. "Ah!" he
cried, in despairing accents, "I see what

you are driving at. You mean to infer that
a mitten is 'nit' goods?"
Cold, cruel, calculating coquette though

she was, the infinite wit of Algernon Fltz
Altamont so pleased her maiden fancy that
when he pressed hef again, as he subsequentlydid, for Algernon was a stayer
from Stayersville, she promised to be his
forever and a day. Which means until
September 15 by the seashore and tho 10th
of October in the mountains.

A MARTYR TO MELONS.
The melon crop was short this year, and

a southwest Georgia farmer who had practically"cornered" It In his neighborhood
had suffered seriously from the depredationsof some of the hungry colored brethren.So be gave it out that he had poisoned
bis melons, and after the news went forth
he ceased to miss them.
Night after night an old negro who lived

near the finest melon patch had gazed at
their green siues wuu uuiigijr l>Ul

the thought of the poison kept him hungry
still.
One moonlight night, however, his appetitegot the best of him. He looked In the

direction of the melons long and earnestly;
then, shouldering a sack, he started off.
"In de name er goodness, Rufus, whar

you gwlue?" asked his wife.
The old man turned, pointed to the melon

patch and said, slowly and solemnly;
"I'm gwlhe whnr dem melons Is!"
"But.dey's p'lsoned!"
"I know dey Is! But I'm gwlne ter take

my death. Pray fer me!".Atlanta Constitution.
A Comprehensive SngrH'estlon.

Scene: Newly married pair or beneh ,n

park; old gentleman, auppoaed to be aoleep
She.My darling!
He.My dove!
She.My doggie!
He.My pussy!
She.My duck!
He.My pretty birdie!
She.My goosle!
He.My lambkin!
Old Gentleman (lnterrup lng, bru ally).

Can't you coll each other Noah's ar s and
have done with It?.Tlt-Blts.

On to Hla trace.
"There goes Stubbins trylg to fo il the

ne'gbbors. His wife is nw y from mine,
and he wants the woman »e t door "> iell
her what a dtill time he had."
«Wint has he got In that bsket?"

ss suit.".Clevela' in Dc ^Ie*.

Woes of the
Engaged Girl.

^ fy OOD groclous! what is the matter
f y now?" cried her dearest friend

as she came Into the room.

"A-a g-great deal," sobbed the girl on

the sofa, "and no-nobody is really sympathetic,either, if I thought you'd really
sympathize with me I'd tell you all about
it."
"Sympathize with you, my dear? I

couldn't help it if I wanted to. Why, 1
actually sympathize with people who fall
off their bicycles. I"
"Well, you know James has a lot of relationswhom I've never seen, and"-.
"Mercy on us, Is that all? Console yourself,dettr; James's people will not be

nearly so important after you are once

married to him. If It is his mother,
you"

"It Isn't; It's his sister. She was iti
town yesterday doing a day's shopping, and
Mrs. Fitzjoneg invited me to lunch with
her at her house, lou know I just met
James there, and"..
"She naturally feels responsible for you.

I know."
"M'hm, I suppose so. Well, I know I do

Jose my things sometimes, but liow I came

to start off without & handkerchief I'm
sure I don't know."
"Oh, well, you are not so much absentmindedas you are engaged, dear, so"
"Of course, as soon as I found that I

had nothing to wipe my nose with It beganto burn and tingle, flakes of poot flew
on It and Anally I began to sneeze."
"But wby didn't you"..
"Get off the ear and buy one? I did.

After I left the counter and started out of
the shop I discovered to my horror that
my pocketbook was gone."
"H'm, let me see; that's the fourth

pocketboolr you've lost since you became
engaged, Isn't It?"
"Oh, how can you be so mean? I"
"Well, there was the one you threw for

Fldo to catch, thinking It was av stone,
the day you had him In the park. Then
there was the one you absent-mindedly
dropped In the collection plate at church.
That's two, and"
"Oh, well, if you wish to be exact,

perhaps it was. Well, I dashed back to
the counter, and by great good luck found
U under a pile of handkerchiefs just where
T hrwl Itnnn ofnnrHnff Tncf a a T T**na

Jng away a sharp-faced little woman,
whom I had noticed before, also came

rushing black crying that she had lost her
pocketbook."
"Why, how odd that two"
"M'hin. I sympathized with her and

told her I had found mine, and perhaps
she would find hers. She looked severely
at me, and said: 'That was very careless
of you to lay It down on the counter. I
should never do such a thing; no, my
pocketbook was deliberately stolen!' "

"Rude old thing; I hope that you"
"I turned away In a dignified manner

and left ber surrounded by floorwalkers
and salesgirls. Then I started the second
time for Mrs. Fltzjones', and, ah, Laura,
what do you think I discovered when I
went to pay my fare?"
"That you had lost your pocketbook

again, of course! Really, Evelyn, you"
"Nothing of the kjnd. I found that I

had two pocketbooks Instead of one!"
"My goodness, then you must have"
"Taken that other woman's pocketbook

from the counter while my own was lying
securely In the depths of my pocket! Yes,
I knew It at once, and oh, Laura, I
thought I'd die, for I didn't know what
to do with the thing. I dared not drop
It oft tiie car, lest I be arrested as a

thief. I knew I'd be late for the luncheon
and offend James's sister If I went back
to the shop with It, besides, I couldn't face
that awfui woman, so I went on with that
pocketbook, like a live coal, In my pocket!
I was late, but James's sister was not
there, though usually the soul of punctuality.Well, I told Mrs. Fltzjones all about
It, and she advised me to Jet James decide
what to do. Still the sister did not
come"
"Oh, pshaw, If she doesn't want to meet

you, don't"
"It wasn't that. Mrs. Fltzjones was

called away from the table to see her;
I heard her telling how her pocketbook
had been stolen, and she'd had to walk
all the way, and, oh"
"You don't mean to say"
"I mean to say that It was James's

sister whose pocketbook I had taken!"
sobbed the girl on the sofa.

bedaubed yosemite.
To those of us who have seen the famous

Yosemite Valley and did not deface It with
our names the command to love our neighboras ourselves will not seem to apply to
such of the neighbors as saw Yosemite and
did so deface It.

I am told that fools and vulgarians are

now permitted without molestation to daub
their hateful names on all the accessible
rocks In the valley. This is much too
much. Is It not enough that we suffer this
plague of their names In lists of "prominentcitizens," In panels of juries, In petitionsfor pardons, in subscriptions to monumentfunds, in membership roll's of ancient
and' honorable orders, in reports of "those
present" at soc'ety functions" and those
absent In Alaska? Must our sins find us

out, even In the great crevices of the Sierra
Nevada.our punishments pursue us into
the wilderness? If nobody has authority to
arrest these self-conscious idiots somebody
should be armed with It forthwith. What
is the valley's "Gunrdinn" for? What Is
the purpose of the "Yosemlte Commission's"existence, and why does It exist

Wbate'er we do our quiet to secure,
Where'er we fly to, must we still endure?
Still must the scallawug's paternal name

Shout from the rocks Its travesty of fame?
Still must we turn fiom every scene uway
To dnn?n our vision and the light of day,
Which wickedly remind us there are yet
Unhanged profancrs of the alphabet,
Defile our memories for evermore

With consciousness that Smith was there before,
And make us, with uncharitable care,
lament that he was ever anywhere?
Still must our life be pestered to the close
With an Insurgent sense of Moll and Mose
Embracing somewhere with a fervor which
Attests devotion and promotes the Itch?
Ob. Indolent Commissioners. If you
Their curst ambition care not to subdue.
Ordering your minion to dlscbtscge at once

His duty and his shotgun at each dunce
Offetiding, may yourselves assist the fame
Of him you serve for the rewKrd of shame.
Your broad backs branded with the devil's me.

The Secret of Success.
"What a favorite that homely! you

Mulligan is with the girls!"
"Yes; ho knows how to fan us, so onr

frizzes wont stand on end.". Chicagolteeord.

She Knows It All.
"Doesn't your wife annoy you asking

questions at the baseball game?|>
"Never; she Is one of those women whoalways like to let on that tbey know allabout everything.".Detroit Free Tress.

Talk of the
Literacy Shop.

HARPER'S and MeClure's lead the processionof September magazines.
The first named opens with "Around

London by Bicycle," a fairly interesting bit
of description by Elizabeth Robbins Penned,with pictures by Josepn Penned. I
call it fairly interesting, but I should
qualify the term by remarking that it is
fairly interesting only to those who have
some familiarity with the scenes described.
I doubt If It will be read through by half
of the* American readers of the monthly.
A far more attractive article tQ me is
"The Lotus Land of the Pacific," l»y John
Harrison Wagner, which contains an atmosphericcharm that serves as a reminder
of that classic story-teller of the South
Seas, Herman Melville. The article in the
current Harper's is embellished w*ith attractivepictures of South Sea maidens
rmrSTlfnrr tlw»l v Artlinomr ovAoat«nn. I

light attire that I am Inclined to think the
magazine was put together while the principalHarpers were taking their holiday.
A. T. Malian, who seldom writes anything
that is not worth while, has a thoughtful
article called "A Twentieth Century Outlook,"and Mr. James Barnes, who has
written enough during the past two years
to warrant him in taking part in "Authors'
Readings" or lecturing on "The Literary
Outlook in America," has a dozen pages ou
"The Beginnings of the American Navy."
The most timely feature of the SeptemberMcClure's is the well illustrated article,"Life in the Klondyke Gold Fields,"

givep 'n the form of personnl observations
of the founder of Dawson, recorded by J.
Lincoln Steffens. It is good, interesting
rending, and is certain to be carefully
perused by thousands of those who are
afflicted with the Klondyke fever. The
best thing in the magazine is lludyard
Kipling's "Pharaoh and the Sergeant," a
IWIO'11 111 r,pa lo.i . ># p. -«-»
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the work he lias done in drilling and trainingnative Egyptl$i troops. As usual,
the posthumous writings of the late Robert
Louis Stevenson, of which several bales
were purchased by Mr. McC'lure in Eng|laud last Summer, fill a great many pages,
and we find here also a batch of life portraitsof Henry Clay and an essay on
"The Cleaning of a Great City," by George
E. Waring, Jr.

If I am not mistaken, McClure is first
in the field on the subject of the Kloudyke,so far as magazines are concerned;
but there has been great activity nmong
the makers of paper-covered" book^, and I
honestly think that fully a score of volumes
on the now Eldorado have already been
nrlnfpcl Ono *****

the pen of L. A. Cpolidge, a newspaper
man, who knows his business,/ if I may
judge from his book on the Kloudyke.
He treats the subject in all its varied and
interesting phases. He describes the
Yukon as well as the Klondyke diggings,
and tells a true story of the gold that has
been taken out and of the hardships which
must be endured by fortune seekers.
Quartz mining in Southeastern Alaska,
placer mining and hydraulics and laws
governing the location of claims are among
the most Important of the topics treated
by Mr. Coolidge.
The dramatization of popular novels

threatens to engross the attention of many
of our literary men and dramatists this
orusuu. tuuic luuu a jrai iigu i asaeu

Paul Potter If he thought that dramatized
novels were likely to enjoy any great
vogue In the near future. To this Mr.
Potter replied, emphatically: "No, I do
not think so; because of the success of
'Trilby' and 'The Prisoner of Zeuda,' the
Idea has gone abroad that almost any
popular novel can be successfully placed
upon the stage. In my opinion, It will be
many a long year before two such stories
a3 the ones I have named, will appear In
the same season.I mean by that, stories
so well adapted to stage requirements."
It was not long after that that "The
Seats of the Mighty" fell with a dull,'
sickening thud, while "Ruder the Red
Robe" and "Tess" proved remarkably
successful. Then the native dramatists /
awoke to the possibilities that lay before fthem, and we may expect a large crop of
dramatised novels between now and next (
Summer. One of the first of these prom-
lsed us Is "A Southern Romance," announcedfor production at the Fifth AvenueTheatre, September 4. This play ha»
been taken by It. B. Valentine and Led)
Dletrlcbsteln from a forgotten story by Dor*
Higby, called "In God's Cohntry," which
Is now out of print. Another production
of this sort will be "A Lady of Quality,"
which will be seen here sometime In November,with Miss Julia Arthur In the
principal role. Mrs. Burilett, the authoress, Jhas dramatized her story In five acts. The
first shows Clorlnda as a hoydenlsh glrjof sixteen, engaging In a fencing bout wi 1

one of her male eomnnnlnna nnrl In eve

way displaying the qualities ascribed to T 'r^
i. ±.... * , .npr

iu ilxv uun.v uuapiers 01 rue novel. T"
drama closes with the death of her sis, lie

Anne. There are twe.nty characters In (r'

piece, Including two or three that ttie i
merely hinted at In the book, but t are

been brought Into prominence in the dri avti

I understand that Miss Arthur jyid a'

manager assume the responsibility of 01

venture. tlie

Another dramatization that I have
of Is that of "Vanity Fair," for Mr- lpnp,l
nlu Unrl/lon, IDolm . lll .* 3. Mitt-
play Becky Sharp, and I may adr" course.
know of no actress on our stage 1 that I
better suited to the role. There r who ^
excellent stage characters In t ire some

ltawdon Crawley for example, Lcy1^ _novel,
and Joseph Sedley, and certainly r(^ Steyne
most thrilling and dramatic scf one °' the
whole range of English Action nPS lu tbe
turn of Crawley to the little li 's the re"

zon street and his attack on j(",se ln Cur-

I cannot conceive of a stag/^or^ Steyne.
Thackeray's masterpiece wit e verslon °*

left out, and I am willing tcl^ tbls scen*

the dramatist will avail hit Relieve that

opportunities offered by the n®e" °' the
Richmond's ball on the eve w V
For comedy purposes, there tf° a or 00*

less scene In which Becky ^ '' umtc'hpurseand listens with breat 11 s a s"lt

to Mr. Joseph Sedley's descrip'. 'uteres^

hunting and other dang^ous 11 <jf tlg(a
which he took part when in i-?P°rt8 lu
cil-i Ai*t* tliorp itiftv come frrmi "vny^dlfl.
a drama worthy of a promineu

' Fair"

[our dramatic literature. lCfl *n

JAMES L

Not "Well Named.
Tney ongi to change tho nn

club of yours," si.'hl Mr. Blbblerthebreakfast tabl "*

.'In what way?'

..ijhey ought to 'ie

«j_I must say th.
"For the reason that

out to ?° there, there'
he'll get tr'me age'"


